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gurden teems with gind and brilliant lives:
mﬁmmlwﬂdlwﬂ-pm dragon-files;
Teen gather tribute for thelr dllt’lnl hives

And gray moths Butter as the duylight dies.
Bparrowa and wrens sing songs which need no
And om‘lo'-'-elpn scarce more bright than
and searlet-throsted bumming-
lllu.“llnmd with aweel, then whir and dart
Y.

From biranch to Lranch, beneath my walching

oyes,

Hin net 8 black nnd golden splder wenves
aoures of mnr-em !?li :

Altz in and out among the dancing lenves.

My nelghbor in their midst—thrics fmvored one!—
ves, plants, trains, » Bntd waters pus

tiently.
Studies the alchemy of rain und sun,
And works hi ﬁm-lunln for me.

For me! not one enjoys this Parndise
An 1, within m averlooking room:
18 Is not seen ¢ by the owner's vyea
At once—~the whole wide streleh of growth and

A

With slght and mimd nbeorhed, he litle thinks
How all his garden’s swectness deifls to me—
How 3!- rich lilies snd his nplnz.muh
Bend Incense up to e coulinunlly .

Yetstill he labors fithfully and long
I{nlwtllm to brighten und beguile,

Aﬁ & (or all this fragrance, bloom, and song

ol even Lve small repayment of u amile,

Uneonselons friend, who thus enrichest me,
lmﬁ?;ﬁ thy durlings thrive, untonuched by
»ligh
Unpiagued iy worm or frost! und mny there be
No serpent in thine Eden of «elight!

And ye whose spirvits faint whih weariness,
Cotnt not your work anvalued mml unknown:
Cheered by your toll, some silent sonl may liless

The hanid which strives not for itsell ulone
=Herper's Monthly for Scpteinber,

THE CALIFORNIAN AT VIENNA.

I am In bonds and fetters through not
understanding the Germuan tonr . It
& weary torture to be a stupid, uncom-
prehending foreigner. 1 am lost inalin-
guistio swamp. i1 is necessary to employ
one mun to talk to unother. 'The eommis.
sionmaire does not understand more than
half [ say. What might he not be inter-

reting fo the other fellow? The most

vial want costs'me a world of anxlety
and trouble, I desired some blotting-pa-
per. I went to a little stationery shop. 1
sald, “Paper! pa]gr! fur die blot, you
know. Ich bin Englisher—ers ink no
dry: what you call um? Vas? vas?
Hang it!" They took downallsorts of
Flpeh— etter-paper, Wrapping-paper,
oolscap, forelgn post. 1 trled to make
my want_known by signe. [ made my-
eelf simply ridiculons.  The shopkeeper
stared at me In perplexity, disgust
and despair. Then he discussed the
matter with his wife. I fretted, per-
nplrin;{o vigorously, I went away. |
went a commissionnaire at my hotel.
It required tive minutes to t'xpﬁsln the
matter to him. He discussed the matter
with the portier. The portier Ir quite
burled under gold lace and brass buttons,
The commissionnaire returns to me, He
thinks he knows what [ require, but Is
not quite certnin. All this trouble for a
bit of blotting-paper! 1t Is so with
everything, Eviry littde matter of every-
day life, which st home to think of and
tt}o aml bt:)laﬂt ltlienﬁurlt. h!cnuemu 80 muell:
me, labor and anxiety strength
all gone when I have pan:hu{d 8 paper of
pins and a bottle of Ink. Breakfast and
uinner task me tothe utmoat, The slight-
est doeviation from established cus
sgems to act on the peopleat the restaurant
likea wrong figure in a table of logarithms,
It req three days to convince a stunt~
ed bow a long-talled coat that I did not
wish beer for dinner. He would bring
beer. I'would say, * 1 don't want beer!
1 want ‘l:‘:s—wm dinner.” He would
take counsel with the head-
ter, and I would feel as if I had been
doing lomnthil:g mlwhhhm I oughtto be
'ne er fun
B)mohu and exclalms with

g volce, ** Vat you vsnts? I reply wi
meekness, ** Dinner, sir, If you
He brings me an y bound
the bill of fare. But it fsin

ook at It H
Iput

to
The arlstocratic German
and indifferent. It s beneath his dignity

o rmh ou within half an hour after
you“: t down’ Heknows are hu .

and enjoys your pangs. Hels mdm
every Ilhﬂl.fi every ex'snulm of the eye

with w you regard him, To a|

not to know Is the business of his
life. He will with minutest care ar-
range s napkin while a half-dozen bungry
men at d nt are trylog to ar-
rest his attention. Before I met man
nyhgpumb’ Munhbii:lbo-
leve my fellows would
be done by, owIa'lu » I never

more | Ing back and forth

walter Is cool | the

Yﬁ\';must live here by rule.  Novelty

matter of egys, [t Is presumable that the
prince pronvunced against me, for next
marning my eggs were still soft-bolled,
Then 1 braced myeelf up and sal!, *See
here! 1 want mine zwel eggs, you know,
hard, bhard! You unders ™  The
nobleman looked at me with contempt.
The eggs came about one-tenth of a
harder than the previous 5
resolved to gain my point. I saw how
necessary It was to put more force, vigor,
spirit and savagery into my culipary in-
atructions to nobleman, This des-
m should not prevall nst me.
hen the free, casy and enlightened
American among the effete and erumml:f
monarchies of Europe shricks for -
bolled eggs, they must be produced
though the House of Hapsburg should
reel, stumble and totter.

I raid ou the third morning, “Haben
Sle eln hot Feuer In your kitchen?’ Ja.
And hot Wasser?  Ju, “aAnd will you

ut this hot Feuer under the sald

asser, and In that hot Wasser put the
egge anil kecp them there zehn Minuten,
zwanzlg Minuten, or a day or a week—
lb:l)f Ianﬁ:lrl‘ of time, so that LIn{’ua only
led hard, just like stones, brickbata,
rocks, boulders or the gray granite creat
of Yosemite? I want mine eggs bard.”
Then [ ground my teeth and looked
wicked and savage, and squirmesd vielous.
iy In my chair. There waszome Improve

ment in mmﬁ;ﬁl‘d‘t worulng, but they

were not Iy

The Viennese spend most of their time
in the open alr, driuking beerand
reading light newspapers, eating
smoking. In the English and American
sense they have neither politics nor re
fon. ‘T'he government and the chu
rrovluh.- these articles, leaving the people
ittle to do save enjoy themselves, float
lazlly down lfe's stream,and die when
thelr souls beecome too spiritualized to re-
maln longer In their bovles,

I am fust becoming Giermun, [ have my
coffee at nuine: it requires two hours to
drink it, T'hen 1 dream a little, smokea
cigar and drink a glass of beer, At
twelve comes dinner, This I eat at a
cufe table on the sidewalk, with more
beer. At two I take a nap. Atflvel
awake, drink another glass of beer, und
dmlec.f lnrmtll] th?t time until nine iar ?J;
eup Retting hungry tor supper,
occuples two hours, %u mor% beer and
tobacco, Some time in the night I retire.
Sometimes [ am aware of the operation of
disrobing, sometimes not.  T'his Is Vien-
nese life. One day merges into another In
a vague, misty sort of u way. Time Is
not checked off Into short, sharp divisions
as In busy, bustling America.  From the
windows opposite mine, on the other slde
of the strect, protrude Germans with Jong
[ilpes. They sit there hour hour,
hose pipes hanging down a foot below
the window-slll, Oceaslonally they emit a
muror smoke. 'I'his Is the only sign of

e about them,

The window=-sills are furnished with

enzhions to lean on when you gaze forth.
The one in mine Is continually dropping
down Into the street below, and &
In a brass-mounted cap, who calls bim-
self a * Dlenstnann,” does a good busl-
ness In pleking It up amd bringing It up-
stairs at ten kreutzers a trip, kreut-
zer I8 & copper coln equivalent to an Eng-
lish farthing. FEwvery dn{ here seems &
sort of holltfay. and in this respect Sun-
lla,hituuls pre-cminent.

X ml l:u!lcﬁ.u & rule, sne fine-looking,
shapely, well-dressed an rlﬂ.lﬂuhrﬂlto
the fit of their galters hose—a most
refreshing sight to one for & year acous-
tomedd to the general dowdiness which In
this respect prevalls In E Moast
of the English girls scem to have no idea
that thelr fect should be dressed. The
Viennese lady is very tasteful. BShe ls
neither slipshod nor ¥a
R, s i

m, &8 & sallor wo cut
by the lifts and braces," o

Vienna abounds In great bath-houses,
I have tested one. 1 wandered about the
establishment asking every one I met for
& warm bath. Some pointed in one direo-

and after blunder-
for & w I found
mysell before a woman, For kreut-
zers she gave me a ticket, she
called for Marie,

a black-eyed,
bright German girl, came. She went tos
shelf and burdened herself with a quantl-
ty of linen, Then she ed for me to
follow. 1 did so Inan expectant, wonder-
Ing and rather anxlous frame of mind.
Marie showed me into & neatly-furnished

-room. Bhe spread a linen sheet in

tub, and turned on the water, I
walted for the tub to flll and Marle to de-
s::d the Iliaﬂll:&m:”{;lwld in

over poas! nv [

German " Warm-bad,” Perhaps Marle
will attempt to serub me! Never! At
Iast she goed. I remove my collar. Sud-
denly Marle returns; it Is to bring anoth-
er towel, ‘There s no lock on the door—
nothing with which to defend one's self.
I bathe In peace, however, On tnuﬂf
I examine the plle of linen Marle has
There Is u swall towel, and two la

aprons without strings, e h
:gwh from the shoul ulotl:a‘ mm‘i.m.

treason. Itis the unaiterable rule of | lookl

I never be- | of

we while a deaconlsh old gentleman
behind a desk looked on lnrﬂntl! in-
terested, yot offering nothing in the way
of Information or suggestion, I presume,

however, this Is the only amusement g:; in

forlorn place. 1 was o

the mnqu n
which led into the
both left at the same

10g8 Are
to while helng converted Into
perk. There are hogll going In long
rocession to be killed, and golng, too,
na determined

knew It was their business to be killed.
Then came hogs kilied, hoga scalded,
Ii:l.ms -::gi; }mg?s cuthnp in:zlalémhll]m.
ma W
rmuked';r.or nd:ﬂ;s::th olﬁa akswgmar;ﬁ
num! un an
oy pick-hupdles ; not

wheels; next, a plle of
far off, a lttle mound of a
of clothes-wringers ; next, a soll-

iron wheel-narrow communing with

a patent fire-extingulsher; following this

acrowd of green lron pumps, with sew-

L‘me in full force, Such Is a bit
the American depariment.

It Is the fashion here that every one
should have a growl at the general slim-
ness and slovenliness of our de| ent.
Every omne gives our drooping eigle a
kick., ‘Thisis all wrong. We enu’t send
our greatest wonders and triumphs to
Europe, There {s nelther roym nor op-
portunity In the building for showing off
oneof our political torchlight processions,
or a vigilance-committee hanging, ora

hicago or Boston fire, or a steamboat
blow-up, or a rail smash-up, Were
the nt chief of the commisson a man
of originality and talent, hs ht even
now save the national reputation by bun-
dling all the pumps, churns, tent
clothes-washers, wheel-barrows and plck-
handles out of doors, and converting one
of the United States rooms Inton reserva-
tien for the Modocs, and the other Intoa
corral for buffaloes and zzly bears,
These, with 8 mustang poet or two from
Oregon, a llve American dully pa-
per, with a co of reporters
trainedd to squoeze themeelves through
doorcracks and  key-holes, might
retrieve the nat'onal honor, if shown up
realistically and artistically.—Prentice
Mulford, m Lippineott’s for September.

Al!onutlellu;en{:uelny.

The Capa Mn'y correspondent of the
New York World writes: A man was
standing at n hotel office at the Cape, the
other day. lnl:rhmand happy. with his
child by his slde another at the door,
waliting to be taken outin his carriage.
T'he mall had just come in, and the clerks
were distributing letters to the Fwn a§

assorted them. This man’s supply
of letters was very He was_quite

the envy of lé who recelved ne letters
all. v{le E::{‘e the seal of this and that,

at
and sald : ** Now I will do what I seldom
have done. Here 15 & letter from

m
wite’s chum and confidential friend, 1"l
peep Into their secrets,”

s*Don't, Blivens," sald & friend.

“Oh, she opens my
portunity, It'll be a Joke,

He opencd the letter and Ina minute
turned ghastly white. He m{fu’d toa
seat and read a little more, en went
to the bar-room and swallowed some

* Bick man ! sald somebody.

What was within? ‘The disclosure that
an intrigue had long been golng on under
his rool-tree, in the eity of his children,
and carried on, at that, with the conniv-
ance of the fulse guest and confidante,
ﬁml!‘ admitted thereln to be the leman

perfect peace, when he
Iondwnndwdddtolhumot his
T4 Bliv's hurt,” sald the bystanders.

The next moment we hearda loud re-
Platols? No! Only champagne.

m in due time & drunken man varried
to bed to contend with & &

remorseful woman, w!

witness that she had never been worse
than imprudent. But what could she
rove? uld she prove, out of that o'er
memory t.bagmml suspicion-~the
brooding wretchedness—the awful doubt?
Down, atraight to perdition, hand in
hand, go a drunkard and a %m. and
my throws wide the gate for them to

on the barren floor.
clous man with disensed propenaities there
Is nothing which can m&e Ife 50 durably
unendurable as a married ocoquette play-
.h;‘s with men whose mumubfum
baseneas Be-

hind are the firelight and the family treas-
ures=—the years of trust and duty which
the better angel has added to the credit

[l
street; and ke a chaln pn&woomhmmd
to tread it, manacled t'n':_r!

r soul to

y. & palr of
S, i, s Snoving o
unl poor, €n, l'4

~The Tichborne litigation has coat to

date over $500,000,

b mother.

m‘a'il at every op- | th

and | had

of human kind; out there ls the | and

and | ex

Curions Crimes by Insane Persons.

A French journal publishes the follow-
ing aooount of some remarkable crimes
commlitted by leged to be in-
sane. The first is that of

ANTOINN EMANUEL JOBARD.

At the theater of Celestius, In Lyons,
on the evening of September 15, 1851, t
drama of * 4

being acted. When
the second sot, a horrible event took
hlnes. that threw actors and audience Into
ble confusion, mng lady had
been stabbed t«: the h by s man sitting
immediately behind her. Uttering a ery
the drew the da from her brenat, a
el 11oteat (Do the arma of Enother lady,
The nasassin stood erect, his arms crossed
on his m’l‘h ut:lﬁ hg ng perfectly l.l’dm-
passive, e hushan young lady
selzed him. ** What have we done to
you," exclaimed’ he, **that you should

0ot | conemit this outrage?' * Nothing!" ex-

clalmed the manj * 1 do not even know
you. Iama miserable wretch; do with
mwhnhouplnn; 1 do not wish to ca-
W' He was arrested,

) only been a wife of a fow
months, and wae visiting Lyous, with her
husband, a college-profeasor at Linoges,

The murderer was Antoine Emanuel
Jobard, a clerk In_Dijon. He was but
twenty yearsold, Examined by the mag-
istrate, he stated that he never knew his
victim; that he had killed her to bekilled
return—to be killed after he had had
sufficient time for repentance § that, in the
midst of a plous family, he had been a
hypocrite ; that, while he actually led an
abandoned and _depraved life, he deceived
«ver,“body by his apparent devoutness:
that he at length became di-gusted, but,
unable to shake off his bad practices, de
termined to get rid of life: tint he could

lﬂ;‘} not think of sulckle, a8 that would bring

hin loaded with sin before God ; that he,
therefore, deter@ined to do somethl
which would cause him to be condemne
to death by the law: that he wonld then
have sufficient time to repent, and be par.
doned by God ; that he had not killed a
depra person, as it would have sent
away that person unprepared; that he
had thought of killing n pricst just after
celebrating mass, but  tnat  sceldent
brought him to Lyons and the theater,
where an opportunity presented Itaelf,

Duringehrs examination, Joburd's pulse
was at the norroal standnrd,  Is answers
were given with deliberation. Subsequent
Interrogutions revealed the fact that the
ideas of the man who prayed like a saint
and acted like a devil had changed, He
declared, * Ir 1 eoull go back, I would
not do what I have done; | hegin to sec
things differently.’* One nightin prison,
he thought his victim appeared to him,

Three physicians, in regard to Jobard,
came to the following conclusion : That,
at the moment of committing the murder,
Jobard suffered from a paroxysm of hom-
icidal mania; that he ought not to be con-
sidered responsible for an act done with-
out the participation of his normal will §
but, a2 this kind of lnsanity is dangerous
to soclety, soclety has the right to put
Jobard In such a position as will render It
impossible for him to do further harm;
and that, therefore, he should be placsd
for 1ife in a lunatle asylum,

Jobard wus, however, tried, and sen-
tenced to imprisonment for life.

IN NEGARD 10 ONE JULES.

On November 10, 1834, a young man,
aged nincteen, the son of a prominent
merchant of Bordeaux, dl with his
father, to whom he was much attached,
und his atepmother, whom he had re-
garded with increasing aversion for sev-
eral years, At deszert, ymmr Jules left
he tuble and repaired to the drawing-
room to warm himself, Finding no fire,
he went to his chamber, took his fowling-
plece, and went out for astroll, as was his
wont., The ldea of sulcide, which had
haunted his mind for severnl weeks, re
curred to him, but instantly gave way to
the Ideaof killing his stepmother. Golng
to his brother's room, Jules, huving
thrown aslde his fowling-plece, took two
plstols which had been louded for three
weeks (he had plstols of his own that he
might have taken, which hud been chiarged
only the day before)., He then descended
into the dining-reom, and, I|imlntim|( u pls-
tol at her head, Inatantly killed his stepe

The woman fill tothe floor;
the father rose to selze the boy 3 undJules
tledd from the house, exclalmiug: “lama
madman, an idiot! T have kllled my step-
mother ¥  He subsequently surren‘ered
himself to the Commmissary of Police,

Betore and wntl the murder, the boy
had been of excellent repute; although
belng rich, studiously avolding dissipa-

onl
Jules was tried before the Imperlal
Court ar Pau, and, on the testimouy of
Calmnell, ‘Tardieu, and Devergle—the emi-
nent allenists of France—wns nequitted,
on the ground of insanity. It was ascer-
tained that the boy haua maternal unele
who had a propensity to sulclde, and who
died insanei snother maternal relutive,
who had all his life been eocentric 3 and a
paternal sunt who had actuslly kilied her-
self, It was also developed that the boy
had always been subject to motiveless out~
burats lon. One day he struck a
servant with & whip for Inactivity ; and,
another day, beame furlously ungry
because he could not at once enter a room
where his stepmother was bathing. One
witness sald he always selzed on some-
thing or some one, He was tuciturn, aml
av | young men of his ownage. He
said he was led to do the act by an irree
sistible impulse, He sald: **If my father
addressed to me one word when [ ¢n-
tered the drawing-room—one llnfle word
—whatever it might have been—[ should
not have killed my stepmother,"

More than five years after the homicide,
Jules, who had from home, sud-
denly quitted Brussels, and re-entered
France with nothing but hls personal at-
tire. He went to a Bordeaux hotel, and
stayed there all night, not visiting his
fa nor brother. In the morning he

ta brace of plstols, hired a cab, was

riven to the cemetery, and, by request,

was conducted to his stepmother's tomb,

Elh:then umﬁ:ﬁllgl llukle. knelt ‘l.lluon

n & wemorandum-

boomw out his branl. The sentence

written was: *'1 wish todle u 111 tl:;
ov

“ How," asks y Y ghall we rec.
onclle the assertion, made at the moment
of committing sulcide, with the opinlon
by some, that.the canse of the
murder was the deep aversion that the
young man had nourished toward hisste

mother during ten years?"' * Evidently
the language, as well as the termination

n
ve of her whom I have so mu
m tM "

——

-n.h'e’-:hs g b
oubt can now
w moat pn{g:lloed. con-
mlni the on, and sclentific
foresight whioch led to thsﬂuilguent."

In a debate on the case M, Ferrus (emls
nent for his know of medi
matters) remarked that it was very well to
w young nuné hut, he was af-

with the worst form of mental
mﬂo:l. and It was, re, & sure
rislng circumstance that he should linve
E.enmullbvn;. Why, ssked M, Fer-
had be not been wnllnullnnlnnnlo
asylum? Aud this view was concurred in
by M. and all the other experta,

The Saltan at Prayers,

Friday is the Turkish Babbath, and
upon that day the Bultan goes to some
one of the numerous mosques to say his

ra, ‘This Is a ceremony attended
much pomp. The e selected
during one of the Fridays of Gen, Sher-
man's yislt was en the Bosphorus, on the
Peraslde, Hearing that ral Sher-
Mﬁ:a party werl:id A 't;'r“:adm
ng cerenn 8 esty caused to
be pluced at mr disposal his kloek
which waa near the m%e 8
visiting, & small houre titully fur-
nished, from which he usually withessed
manceuvers of the t on the parade.
fround near by, When the party reached
he klosk they found drawn up in two
lines, facing Inward, about 2,000 nlhno?!r
and the oflicers of the lmperial household,
all in full uniform, awalting the Sultan's
arrival, who was to come from his place
in one of his calques, The stepe of the
mosijile were covered with carpet, as was
also the landing by the water. At noon
a gun gave the signal for the Sultan’s de-
parture from the palace, and as the pro-
cesslon approached the shipsof war In the
y fired ealutes, so that the
noise of the artillery became deafening
and echoed and resechoed along the
hills of the Bosphorus. First appeared
around the turn a calque rowed by nbout
twenty onrsmen, in which sat an ofliclal,
who jumped qluleklzrﬂ-om the calque on
the lunding, aud the bont then passed on,
‘I'nis wus followed by another in like or-
der, and then came the Bultan, who sat
under & handsomely embroldered velvet
canopy surmounted by the crescent. His
calque was rowed by about thirty onrs-
wen, who were dressed in white clothing,
made out of & very pretty materiil secn
at Constautinople. "I'heirarms were bare
from the elbows, a8 were their legs from
the knees. In rowing they rose from
their reats In reaching to the stroke. took
one step forward, and at the moment of
pulling bowed vory low, settling Into thelr
seuts w8 the stroke becameo exhausted,
The ealques were white, with gilt orna-
mentation. As soon as the Sulun's
cilque uppeared the troops presented
urma, remained in that position. As
he landed the oflicers of the household all
stooped, placing the right hand 1o the
ground, then on thelr lips, then on the
top of thelr heads—thus Indicating that
they plcked up the dirt. The Sultan was
In uniform, and on hiz breast wore his
orders. As he passed by the troops they
cheered, and while holding the musket at
n present Inthe left hand, saluted with
the right. As the Bultan came near the
kiosk he looked up at the windows where
were the General and party ; and after ho
had entered the mosque, sent his Lord
Chancellor to Inquire if they were com-
fortable, Pasalng into the mosque, the
troops and the attendants awalted him
outside. Bome of the attendants wore
green gold-smbroldered liveries, othera
purple.—Harper for September,

A Danbury Funeral.

The Danbury News saya: The day Mr.
Kuby ucross the way was to be buried,
Mrs, Moriaty told her daughter Clarinda
that she guessed she would attend, ns she
wasn't feeling very well, and a ride would
do her She knew there wonld be
svveral covercd carrloges furnished at the
expenseof the family. and she was equally
contident it could be so managed thut she
would oceupy a émrllnu of one of them.

|

she was among ghe first ot the house, and
occupled a prominent position,  As the
other friends arrived, ghe took oceizion to
recall reminiacences of the Iate Ruby that
brought teurs to their vyes, and when the
gpervices were over, as the flrat coach
drove up for its lond, the distress off Mrs.
Morlaty at the death of Mr. Ruby wusso
marked o8 to exclte the livellest sympa-
thy. Then the second coach came up.
Mrs, Morlaty had got down to the gate
by this time, and as the door of the sece
ond coach was npened and a eall made for
the occupants, It seemed extremely doubts
ful Iif ehe could hold up another instant.
She leaned against the post, and stared
into the eoach, and over the rich uphol-
stering, and snid the late Ruby scemed
more like & son to her than a nelghbor,
Wherenpon the usher looked appropris
ntely and called up the third wnd lasg
coach, 'This had yellow cushions and
rlnk strape, and Mrs, Moriaty didn't hes-
tate to protest that In the death of Mr,
Ruby the community had met a loss it
was not possible to recover from, and
that she would follow him to bis Inst reste
Inﬁplm If she had to do it on her knees,
and would feel grateful for the opportu-
nity. Then the third and last flled
and drove off to take Its place in the line
and Mrs, Morlaty dried her tears, cho
back thu sorrow of her heart with one
mighty gulp, and strode Into her own
house, shutting the front door withoutthe
ald of the knob, Bhe told Clarinda that it
was the scallest nffuir that she ever went
to, and hiad it not been for the hady there
would have been no funeral at all.

—Herr Stephan, the German Postmas-
ter-General, has drawn up the plan which
will be laid before the International Con=
q‘n.-u. to mest at Berne, In SBeptember,

he chief features of the plan are a unle
form international postage of threepence
for each half-ounce letter, and one penny
forn newspaper. Separate provisions are
made for the transit of patterns and book-
parcels under certain conditions, and for
the Insurance of letters up to a value
not to exceed fourteen thalers
&ahnut ten dollara gold). Germany und

witzerland have acceded to r.he:eiemv.
and al% thahlaulltin‘ a&\i‘wﬂn:m}dn of Eu.
ro, ogether wl ulte
hapv:'bwn invited to consider it, -,

=—A Mis, Clark

18, Clark, at Keokuk, [ -
soribed four dollars mwn:ld'hzmm;ts
church, and not belng able to raise the
money, the worked foar days at lathing,
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